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Easter morning.  Bright and early, before the sun rises above the eastern horizon, people 

will be going in their cars to join in one of the annual “sunrise services”.  Not all, but many at 

least. 

Not far from Redlands, in the neighbouring city of Riverside, a crowd climbs Mount 

Rubidoux.  There the first sunrise service of this country was held several decades ago and there 

annually such a service is held.  The view of the fair city of Riverside is beautiful from Mount 

Rubidoux, especially on a clear day.  A wooden cross stands at the top of the mount, visible from 

far.  It must be an impressive sight to see the sun rise over the distant mountains from the top of 

this mount.  Thousands will see it again this Easter. 

And, yet, such sunrise services are a vain attempt of a nominal Christendom to make 

something of an Easter that should be, not a rising sun, but the living Christ of God.  Sunrise 

services are evidence that our day and age has lost the heart of the gospel, Christ risen.  It is a 

resurgence of heathendom’s spring festivals and worship of the sun.  To my mind the entire 

practice roots in sheer heathenism and is no better than heathen Japan’s worship of the sun.  The 

whole thing belongs in the category of easter eggs, baby chicks and rabbits, the heathen’s symbol 

returning life. 

When Christians (so-called) need more than the simple preaching of the living Word of 

God, when they hanker and cry after such things as “sunrise services” it is evident that they have 

left the true message of Easter and now seek a substitute.  Form is substituted for the essence. 

Thus, Christ is pushed out of Easter and a rising sun takes its place. 

The living church of God will turn to the Word that is the Scriptures, will not be offended 

by the simplicity of the narrative and be satisfied with the blessed gospel: He is Risen! 

Sunrise services may play on the emotions, may provide a pleasant excursion, but it is the 

Word, the Word of the resurrection we need.  That can be administered in our churches.  And in 

general, it certainly is not administered in any of the sunrise services, at least not here in 

Riverdale. 

We must see and hear the Risen Christ, not a rising sun.  A rising sun certainly sets; 

Christ lives forever! 
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